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in Search of an Author. In this play, while a producer is
conducting a rehearsal of one of Pirandello's own pieces
(Each of us his Own Part), he is interrupted by six charac-
ters who complain that they have been projected by an
author, but have never been combined into a finished
drama. They ask to be allowed to complete their story-
through the rehearsing actors. The tale is slowly
unfolded, constantly interrupted by comments. Two
ideas emerge. One is that the creator of characters is
less real than his personages, for he dies whilst they
remain. The other is that connivance in an evil deed
will ultimately have dire consequences.

The tale of the six characters is extremely incoherent,
as though not yet fully worked out in the dramatist's
mind. This much, however, is clear. The hero twenty
years earlier had encouraged the elopement of his wife
with his secretary and the latter, dying, has left the wife
with three children. The hero has now run across the
eldest girl in a very dubious resort. Shocked at this
result of his earlier negligence he takes her back to his
own home.

This play-within-the-play is never fully completed
and the situation is further complicated by the six
characters being regarded as real and the actors as figures
of make-believe. For, Pirandello argues, a character
born in the author's mind can be imagined in circum-
stances outside those planned for him by the author and
can certainly outlive his creator. Towards the close of
the play-within-the-play, the eloping mother's little
daughter is drowned and her brother shoots himself, both
being regarded as victims of their father's sin in sending
his wife away with his secretary. He affirms loudly that
the suicide of the boy is pretence and the manager
concludes the performance with the typically inconclusive
remark: * Pretence ! Reality ! I've lost a whole day
over these people, a whole day ! *

We are therefore no nearer to knowing what is illusion